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hard by my lady's house; and, by my soul! it befell also that
she came thither per adventure* I, who endured so many
evils for her sake, was bold to whisper to her as she passed,
" Come hither by my side, douai <wtie? But she, as one in
wrath, made reply, " No friend here for you !" and went and
sat her down elsewhere* When, therefore, I could see all this,
I remained quietly in mine own place, What did she then?
Ye shall know. Again she passed by me; and, in passing,
she caught me by my long hair; believe me, more than three
hairs stayed in her hand when she hud passed Then thought
I, "Here is great hardship! I set my fortune at small price,
for I love and am not beloved/1
This, then is the end ; yet Froissart is as unrepentant us the Wife of
Bath:
(498 6.) Yet should I have been of little worth if I had
lacked such salvation as this : it is a great advancement for a
young man, and a fair and good and most profitable beginning
of life, Thereby is he made courteous and able, and his vices
are changed to virtues; never was such time lost; for by such
means many men have been advanced, more than I could tell
or number,
36     THE MODEL BOY (Stems Putr ad Mcnsam)
By John Lydgate (i37o?-i4Si ?) from Tht Jfafats BM^ E.E.T.S.,
p. 32, with a few alterations for the sake of clearness,
My dere childe, first thtself enable
With all thin herte to vertuous disciplyne
Afor thi soverayne standing at the table,
Dispose thi youth aftir my doctryne
To all norture thi corage1 to enclyne,
First when thu spekist be not rekles,
Kepe feete and fingeris and handes still in peso.
Be symple of chiere, cast nat thyn eye aside,
Agenst the post lete nat thy bak abyde;
Gaase nat aboute, tournyng overalls;
Make nat thy myrrour also of the walle,
Fyke nat thy nose, and in especially
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